
Tolstoi's
Philosophy.

The Deadly Perils
to Society That
Lie in Work.

THE latest development of Count Leo
Tolstoi's new system of Christian
philosophy is to be found in an article

in Cosmopolis.
It Is in the form of a commentary on two

articles, one by Emlle Zola and the other
by the late Alexandre Dumas. Zola ad¬
vised young people to work in order to ban¬
ish vain thoughts on the future, and all
©the- subjects. Dumas told the world to

1he law of fraternal love.
7^ Istoi denounces work as one of the per-

>f the age.a sort of drug that enables
>
to forget our duties and the disasters

dch lie before us. The evils of it have
n recognized by other philosophers.

" the ills of humanity, according to Lao-
e, arise not because men neglect to do
hs4" accessary, /but because they do

iot necessary. If they practised
hey would not only be relieved of

rsonal calamities, but of those In-
co every form of government.
tells us that every man should work
ntly and that work will make his

iealthy and happy. But what work
he do, asks Tolstoi? Manufaoturers

venders of opium, of tobacco, of bran-
stock exchange gamblers, inventors of

.chines 'of destruction, military men,

olers, executioners, all work, but it is
lear that if they ceased to work humanity
¦vould do nothing but gain.
Perhaps Zola's advice applies only to

scientific men. The word science has a

meaning so large and Indefinite that what
Is considered science by some is considered
by others uselessness, even by priests of
science themselves. While certain spirit¬
ualistic learned men regard jurisprudence,
philosophy and even theology as the most
necessary and important sciences, the posi-
tlvists consider them puerilities, having
no scientific value. ,

E»"ery year one hears of new scientific
discoveries, which having astonished the

gossips of the world and made the fortune
of their inventor, are admitted immedi¬
ately afterw.ard to be ridiculous errors by
those who have/put them forward.
We know that what the Romans considered

the highest science, the most important
occupation, that of which they vaunted
tli^mselves in the face of the barbarians,
was rhetoric, an exercise at which we

laugh, and which has not to-day even the
rank of science. It is equally difficult to

understand to-day the state of mind of the
learned men of the middle ages, who were

fully convinced that all science concen¬

trated itself in scholasticism.
If our century is no exception, and we

have no right to suppose it is, it requires
no great baldness to conclude from analogy
that among the sciences which occupy
learned men to-day there are many which
will have for our descendants as little
value as the rhetoric of the ancients and
the scholasticism of the middle ages for us.

Zola's essay is directed especially against
those who seek to bring back youth to

religious beliefs, for Zola, as a champion
..Ices -felniself.4b.oa4Y£rsary

-ciiefs, but at Bottom he is not,
for his reasoning rests on faith, the same

basis as that of his. adversaries. The
modern priests of science demand the same

credulity as the ancient ones of religion.
Tolstoi has always been amazed at the

settled opinion that work is a sort of vir¬
tue. He has always believed that it was

only pardonable to a being deprived of
reason, like the ant in the fable, to raise
work to the rank of a virtue and glorify
oneself f^r it. Zola assures us that work

:udii good; Tolstoi has always re-
"¦ed the contrary. Without speaking of

selfish labor, always bad, of which the
aim is the comfort or renown of the doer
coi scientious work, the pride of the work¬
er, makes not only ants, but men cruel
\\ ho does not know them inaccessible to
truth or goodness, who are always so oc¬

cupied that they have never the time, not
on.y to do good, but even to ask them¬
selves if their work is harmful? You sav
to them: "Your work is useless; perhaps

P®'rn'c'ous- Here are the reasons."
iliey will not listen to you, and reply with
irony. iou take pleasure In reasoning
bin I have not time for talk. I have
worked ail my life, and work does not

i.,,
v. to edlt a newspaper wjtli a

hajf million of subscribers daily; I am to
tbe army; I am to construct the

Eiffel Tower to organize the Chicago Ex¬
position, to dig the Panama Canal, to make
rewarchesin heVedity or in telepathy, or

^ V". er,_of times that such and such

a word
** anthor has used such and such

The most cruel men known to hnmanltv
a» N«ro and Peter the Great, did not

to t]?emselves, but were

vfln it ®cc.uP®rt°n or distraction.
tviint i woric if not a v*ce from one
point of \iew, is it a merit?
Hork, like eating, cannot be a virtue-

k .s a nwtkfisity, to be deprived of
which is a suffering, and to ranV lt as a
merit is as monstrous as it would be to do
th^sanl« with nutrition. The only exnla

work l«°fWiB stran?e vaIue attributed to
work is that our ancestors raised Idleness
to nn attribute of nobility.

iQieness

n ork, the exercise of our organs caring
be a merit because it is a necessity for
every man a, for every animal This Is
proved by the gallapings of h calf attached

COr^ the "^'ise of the rich and
£ e l-nourished People of our society who
ment rea90nilb,le or nS(lful "'nploy
ment of their mental faculties than tho
reading of novels and the playing of' cards
and of their muscdlar facul»ies than -vm'
nasties fencing. lawn tennis and huntfnT
In the opinion of Tolstoi, work a our

badly organized society is often an agent
of moral anaesthesia, like tobacco wine

i' ,t;\Hen stupefying of one's *t.if
and hiding the disorders and emptiness if
£/<feiK''- U 's precisely in this light tha[
Zola recommend? it to youth.
v ,

says lolstoi, recommends youth to
be satisfied with itself and to go on with
the work t js doing. Dumas predicts That
ni"n having tried everything else win
app'y the .aw of fraternal love, and thit

we thlS^ WU1 tak° P,aCe soonei- tha°

"Xo one suspects," says Tolstoi "that
If men continue to wres from one Another,

of,the soil anrt the products
'f their labor, the revenue of thns»

"rth'TnV'"',- ?f the of Unlike
willi °, tlle Products of tffeir labor
wi.l not be long delayed, and that ill thl
oppress^take ba.-k'wkh a vengeancewhat has been taken from them Neither
does any one suspect that the reHnm.!
armaments of the nations will end in tor

t in IBiissa,CBe«. in ruin and In the de»ener-

sys "m . .
peopte enchained in the

nf V,Ui.D0rle w,0lll<1 say that the proDhecv
mr dav h2j? renJfzf>'1 ln
> r th .r i

y have ears and thev he-ir
hav" ey°s and they se<r not thev

\ e ^understanding and they understand

£!:^ewasSt no°tmfr>ailid of Jesus t0 Hls dt8cl-
(Q as not to love one another itinr
?rme next), but to repent; that is to sav to
ke a new conce tion of life This !«

sg
century; I should siy but one thini- °Tn
to work6 I>onk°d' Sf°5 f0r an lnstant. eease

whof I ook abound yourselves, think of

SftJK »»

A Modern Novel on
Psychological Lines.

*

Marion Crawford Deals with the New
Woman Oddly and Touches on

Certain Phases of Divorce.
THERE is none of the romanticism and

remoteness characterise of Mr. Ma on

Crawford's recent Roman stories, in is

new novel. "Adam Johnstone's Son." which
Messrs. Jlacmillan will publish dm i g
week. For while the scene of this is also

Italian, the characters are English, the mo¬

tives are modern, and the work U so dis¬

tinctively- psychological as to be almost
wholly independent of local color.
The note of universality sounds in the

opening pages. Clare Bowring,^ whom

Brook, Adam Johnstone s son, Is on t

point of falling in love, Is the type of the

very young "new woman" now moie or 1 s.

known to the greater part of the civilized
earth. Most of us, whom the wond ha.

cowed, have quailed before her.
.'.In its own way, perhaps, there is no

look so hard as the look of maiden inno¬
cence can be. There can even be something
terrible in its unconscious stare.. There is

the sDirit of God's own fearful directness
in It. Half auibbling with words perhaps,
but surely with half truth, one might say
that youth 'is.' while all else 'has been.
land that youth alone possesses the pre¬
sent too innocent to know it all, yet too

selfish even to doubt of what is its own-

too sure of itself to doubt anything, to fear

anything, or even truly to pray for any¬
thing. » * * Perhaps the armor of knowl¬

edge is of little worth until doubt has
shaken the heart and weakened the joint*,
and broken the terrible steadfastness of

perfect innocence in the eyes.
-Clare Mew that she was young, she felt

that the white dream was sweet, and she
believed that the world's heart was clean
and good. All good was Uatural and eter¬
nal lofty and splendid as an archangel in

the li^bt. God had made evil as a back¬

ground of shadows to. show how good the
li^ht was. Every one could come and stand
in the light if he chose, for the mere

trouble of moving. It seemed so simple
She avondered why anbody could not see it
as she did." And as Clare sat one bum¬
mer night under the olive trees, thus dream-
ing love's first vague, Impersonal dreams,
the man who touched her fancy suddenly
stood before her in the moonlight with a

woman she had never seen.

"Lady Fan's small, white face was turned
to his instantly, and Clare could see the
fierce, hurt expression in the eyes and
about the quivering mouth. The young
girl suddenly realised that she was acci¬

dentally overhearing something which was

very serious to the two speakers. It
flashed upon her that they had not seen

her where she sat in the shadow, and she
looked about her hastily in the hope of

escaping unobserved. But that was im¬
possible. There was no way of getting out

of the recess of the rock where the cross

stood, except by coming out into the light,
and no way of reaching the hotel except
by crossing the open platfoim.

INNOCENCE AND PASSION MEET.
And so it chanced that Clare saw and

heard one of those concluding chapters in

Which a woman Strives to

have continued. All was implied, but little
was said. Clare understood even less than
she heard, and pudged the man all the more

severely for that very reason. Filled with

pity for Lady Fan, she felt Tier own heart
harden against Brook with an exaggerated
hatred, as though he had insulted and in¬

jured all women.
But of this she said nothing to her

mother, who had all along shown a strange
unwillingness to see Clare Interested in

Brook;-notwithstanding that he was a fine

young fellpw, and the son of the richest
brewer in England. So they went on, meet¬
ing day after day, and he interested and
attracted her In spite of the dislike that
she still felt. Misunderstanding her defiant
manner, It only piqued him to greater devo¬
tion, until a declaration brought matters to
a focus, and she flung the truth in his face
like a stone.after the manner of these in^
nocent and merciless young creatures.
"Brook stood motionless beside her, and

there was silence. He might have found
much in self-defence, but there was not
one word of it which he could tell her.
Perhaps she might find out some day what
sort of person Lady Fan was, but his own
lips were closed. That was his \ lew of
what honor meant. Clare felt that her
breath came quickly, and that the color was
deep in her cheeks as she gazed at the flat,
hot sea For a moment she felt a woman s
enormous satisfaction in being absolutely
unanswerable. Then, all at once, she had
a strong sensation of sickness, and a quick
pain shot sharply through her just below
the heart."
When she had turned from him in scorn

he cursed himself and tried to think what
to do. "He wished that he could see Clare
again, and that, somehow, he fcould talk it
all over with her. Then he almost laughed
at the idea. He could not tell her that the
little Tady in .the white serge, being rather
desperate, hacl got herself asked to go with
thf1 party for the express purpose of throw¬
ing herself at his head, as the current
nhrase gracefully expresses it, and with the
distinct Intention of divorcing her husband
in order to marry Brook Johnstone.
"He could not tell Clare that he had

made love to Lady Fan to get rid of her,
as another common expression puts it, with
a delicacy worthy of modern society. He
could not tell her that Lady Fan. who was
clever but indiscreet, had unfolded her
scheme to her bosom friend, Mrs. Leo
Cairngorm, or that Mrs. Cairngorm, un¬
known to Lady Fan, had been a very de¬
voted friend of Brook, and was still fond
of him, and secretly hated Lady Fan. and
had therefore unfolded the whole *plrfn to
Brook before the party had started; or
that, on that afternoon at sunset on the
Acropolis, he had not at all assented to
Lady Fan's mftd proposal, as she had rep¬
resented that he had, when they had part¬
ed on the platform at Amalfl; he could not
tell Clare any of these things, for he felt
that they were not fit for her to hear.
"Let those who hUve the right to cast

stones.and the cruelty to do so.decide for
themselves whether Brook Johnstone was a
bad man at heart or not. It need not be
hinted that a proportion of the stone-throw¬
ing Pharisees owe their immaculate repu¬
tation to their conspicuous lack of attrac¬
tion; the little band has a place apart and
they stand there and lapidate most of us.
and secretly wish that they had ever Ii.kJ
the chance of being as bail as we are with
out being found out. « But the great army
of the pure in heart are mixed with us
sinners Wi the fight, and, though they may
pray for us, they do not can) at our Imper¬
fections.and occasionally they get hit by
the Pharisees just as we do, being rather
whiter than we, and therefore offering a
more tempting mark for a jagged stone or
a handful of pious mud. You may know
the Pharisee by his intimate knowledge of
the sins he has never committed."

A HOPELESS SITUATION.
Brook did not lack courage; on the con¬

trary, he was rather too daring; but this
situation seemed beyond hope. "Even if
he had known that Clare had heard the
conversation, he could not possibly have
explained the matter to her.not even if
she had been an old woman.without tell-
in" all the truth about Lady Fau, and he
was too honorable a man to do that, under
anv conceivable circumstances."
A letter from Lady Fan added to bis

miWv and in his desperation he turned
to hiJ'father for help "He was.strong y
Inclined to lay the whole matter beforeWm! and to ask the old gentleman's advice^Hp had reason to believe that Sir Adam
had been in worse scrapes than this when
ho had been a young man ^ somehow
or other nobody had ever thought the WOr- e
of him." And", indeed, tlie old man nnder-
stood without the embarrassment of an
explanation from his son.

'What's the matter? he asked, louve
got into another scrape, have you. Ana
with Mrs. Crosby.Lady I'an.of all the
women in the world! Your mot!ier told
me that ridiculous story. Wantsto divorce
Crosbv and marry you, does she i say,
bov It's time this sort of nonsense was
stopped you know. One of these days
ou'll be caught. You knew the sort of
woman she was, I suppose? What hap
pened? You made love to her, course.
That was what s»he wanted. Then she
talked of eternal bliss together, and that
sort of rot, didn't she? And you couldn t
exactly say vou only went in for ^the month, could you? And then she said
..Bv Jove as vou don't refuse, you shall
bnvp ft for the rest of your life;" and she
said toj^rself thai you were richer than
' '"'I wish you wouldn't talk about women
in that way. governor!' exclaimed Brook,
by way of answer.

PLAIN, BUT PRACTICAL ADVICE.
" 'Don't be an ass!' answered Sir Adam.

'There ai:e women one can talk about in
that way, and women one can t. Mis.
Crosby is one of the first kind. I dis¬
tinguish between "women" and "woman.
Don't you? Woman means something to
most of us.something a good deal better
than we are; which we treat properly and
wou'd cut each other's throats for. >Ve
sinners aren't called upon to respfct women
who won't respect themselves. We are
only expected to be civil to them because
tliev are things in petticoats with com
plexious. Don't be an ass Brook JL^£vwant to know what you said to Mrs. Crosby
or what she said to you, andyouwouldnt
be a gentleman if you told me. xiiat.
J °Thenft the old sinner set to work, seek¬
ing in the depths of his own muddy ex-
nerience for some trusty plank wherebj
the voung sinner also might get out o
the in ire. But as they talked the mention
of the Bowrings, mother and daughter, sud¬
denly changed the situation and gave the
trend of the whole story an entirely new
and different direction. The father .showedsuch agitation at the mention of their name
that Brook asked what was the matter. J"'Oh, nothing,' Sir Adam replied con-
fusedlv 'That is.Brook, I say, don t be
startled. This Mrs. Bowring is my divorced
wife, you know.'

"Sir \dam turned on his heel and met
hl« son's look of horror and astonishment.
He toll ejected an escl.matJop of I»nr.
prise, but Brook's votoe; had fear in it,
and he had started from^ chair.
" 'Whv do you say Good troa

that?' asked the old man. 'You re not In
love with the girl, are you?
" 'I've just asked her to marry me.
4'The vouug man was ghastly P&le» a®

stood Stock-Still, Staring at. his father This
then was the explanationof Mrs. Bowring; s
attitude toward himself. Sir Adain .as
the first to recover something of equa
nimlty but the furrows In his face had

accepted you,' he

'".'¦".No; she knew about Lady Fou' That
seemed sufficient .explanation of C lare s re

fU',a>How awful!' exclaimed Brook hoarse*
lv liis mind going balck to what seemed
the main question just then. 'How awful
fo^ Vt'-sliot' pleasant,' said Sir Adam,
turning to the window again. So the glrrefuseS vou?' he said, musing, as he looked
out 'Just like her mother, I suppose.
Brook,' lie paused.
" 'So*far as I'm concerned, it's not so

bad as you think. You needn t PJty me,
vou know. It's just as well that we should
have met-after twenty-seven years.
" 'She knew you at once, of course?'
" 'She knew I was vour father before I

came And? I say, Brook-she's forgiven
'"-His Voice was low and unsteady, and
he resolutely kept his back turned.
" -She's one of the best women that ever

lived ' he said. 'Your mother s the other.
"There was a long silence, and neither

changed his position. Brook watched
back of his father's head.
THE PATHOS OF FATHERLY DESIRE.
'"You don't mind my saying so to you,

Brook?" said the old man. hitching his
shoulders.
" 'Mind? Why?'
«« 'Oh well, there's no reason, I suppose.

Gad' i wish.I suppose I'm crazy, but I
wish to God you could marry the girl,
Brook She's as good as her mother.
"Brook said nothing, being very much

astonished, as well as disturbed.
," 'Onlv.I'll tell you one thing, Brock,

thA voice at the window, speakingfn o space, 'if you do marry her, and if you
treat her as I treated her mother'-he
turned sharply on both heels and waited
a minute.'I'll be damned if I don t believe
'
" Td°ipra°re y«o the trouble and do It

¦tWVIS'rflS. - ***¦
tr^"afS&n?e'dJSl 'anythins maker
asked Cok; '"can't marry. the danger
"'.^"'CaXof.cS s.mp.y because
such cases El arise often. But there's

eartlil* reasbn why you shouldn
There is no relationship whatever between
vnn There's no mention o* it inLhiA of kindred and affinity, I know,
stoDly because it isn't kindred or affinityfn niiv way. The world may make ItsIn any way

^ much more

isis. 6^^e'os;.udho\,rno?,«p,irSy° ss:
.11 it ont 'n vours. And it isn t

wasn't "nefalr and'
BSff the lc& f'ul-

nosed that the Archbishop of Canterbury
wouldn't have married me the second time,
hf

"
use the Church Isn't supposed to a -because, we mb

x waS married Inpi0Veh oil iiPlit bv a very good man. AndChurch' disapproval can't possibly extendh thJr cpcond generation, you know. Oh
no> So far af its being possible goes
there's nothing to prevent your marrying

A PSYCHOLOGICAL FACT.
^" 'I'm not engageds to Miss Bowring,

said Brook, disconsolately. 'She wont
look at me. What an Infernal mess I ve

m-'d'Yo1 forget°one thing, Brook,' said Sir
Adam, thoughtfully-'
" What's that?'
" 'Women forgive.
"X"'.ither spoke for some Jme.
" 'Vou ou"lit to know,' said Brook in a

lrww thp . 'i t"last 'They forgive when theylove.or' have' loved. That's the right way

t0"^Weli: &Vit to that way, IE you like.
T+ wUl lust cover the ground. hkitsver
that yonug lady may say, she likes you
very much I've seen her watch you. and
1

'How °can a woman love a man and
hate him at the same time?'

.. 'Why do jealous women sometimes
kill their husbands? If they djdn t love
th -11 ihey wouldn't care, and If they didn ..

hate thw they wouldn't kill them. You
can't explain it, perhaps, but you can t
denv it. either. She'll never forgive Lady
Fan perhaps, but she'll forgive you whenahi finds out that she.'can't be happy with¬
out you." Stay here quietly, and let me see
. Til's1 startling thesis.upon which the
story henceforth lingers-ls certainly an en¬
tirely new aspect of the divorce prob'en
and most of Mr. Crawford's readers will
h^ unprepared for and rather alarmed 1>
the unhesitating readiness with which he

I disposes oJ? it. H-

Gossip About Au¬
thors, Publish¬
ers, Magazines.
WE have recently had no end of queer

innovations in the way of periodi¬
cal literature, viz.: your Larks and

Chap Books and Black Cats and

Nickels; but the very latest and de¬

cidedly the most interesting of new

ventures in the line of vest-pocket maga¬
zines is the Penny, the first volume df
which is now current. Its subscription
price is 10 cents a year! Its enterprising
editor, Mr. Charles Frederick Stansbuiy,
claims in all seriousness that his enterprise
can be made to pay, and his aim is to make
it a miniature Century or Scribner 3. 1 lus

first number is certainly worth very mill 01

hilf toSfand line engraving and among;i

Mr. Stansbury apparently has tbie iau
that will move mountains. His Pen"y
magazine may well be added to the long
list of useful things Pub^hed in last Sun
dav's Journal that can be bought lo one

cent. The outcome of the ventuie will
interesting to watch.

^

The unpublished correspondence of "V ictor

Hugo, which will be published in English
very soon after the French edition, will
be divided into five sections The first will
inpinrip the letters written to tnc eiuti

Hugo at Blols in 1820; the second is devoted
lo the poet's love letters, those_ written
iust before and just after his marriage, and{he third will be filled with epistles to the
"Academy of Floral Games. Jn the
fourth section is the bulk of th^spondence referring to 'Hernani,

(
Ma

rion Delorme," and "Le Roi s Amuse. J^asIv there are'some letters to Lacretelle an 1
Victor Pavie, with about fifty addressed
to Sainte-Beuve. It is -clai^e(lh^ptiRseries reads like a novel, and there is no
doubt that it will contain a great deal of
readable matter. It begins to look as
the author of "Les Miserables was as pro¬
lific with his pen as. the author of tuat
other great masterpiece, "The Three Mus¬
keteers,"and that the end of the
oven may not see 0.11 his unpublished ^ork
In press.

*
*

One of the most attractive bits of maga¬
zine verse this month is the follow ing poem
called "Too Late" in the New England
Magazine:
"The grass grew tall and swayed in the

wind,
But we wandered by with heedless feet.
The mower slowly passed that way;
And, when we came at close of day,
The air was filled with a fragrance sweet,
A man lived yonder, over the hill;
Careless we passed him in the strife,
But Death, the mower, came that way;
And we know too late, alas! one day.
Of the sweetness hid in that quiet life.

* . *

There is a promise of two new books
from Bret Harte this Spring. One is in
prose while the other is a volume made
up of his latest poems.

*
*

*

A series of articles by Olive Schreiner
on South Africa and the Boers will com¬
mence in the April number of the Fort¬
nightly Review. Who is there in the world
of letters that could illuminate this sub¬
ject more intelligently and delightfully
than she who wrote that haunting, power¬
ful "Story of an African Farm?"

*
*

*

Mrs. Oitve Tiioirhe""SIilTef*3 "afiiihar books
for young folks are sure of an interested
and enthusiastic audience. Her new vol¬
ume, "Four-Handed Folk," soon to be
published by Houghton. Mifflin & Co., is
devoted to Various pets.the kinkajou, le¬
mur, marmoset, "living balls," the oce¬
lot and several kinds of monkeys. Mrs.
Miller in treating <tf the animal world
speaks as one having authority, and. like
all her books, the new one unquestionably
will be well worth reading.

*
*

*

A series of anecdotal sketches by Baron
Ferdinand Rothschild is to be published
by the Messrs. Macmillan this month,
with the title of "Personal Characteris¬
tics from French History." Among those
of whom portraits are given are Louis
XIV.. Mme. de Pompadour, CardinalsMStearin and Richelieu, Francis I., Louis
XI., Voltaire, Marie Leczinska, Henri IV.
and the Duchesse de la Valliere.

*
*

*

A very timely paper will be one by Pro¬
fessor Henry Hanby, which will be pub¬
lished iu the May number of the House¬
hold News. It is "How We Went to
Europe on a Saving of Thirty Cents a
Day" '

The Macmillans' stupendous "Dictionary
of National Biography" has just been fur¬
ther increased by another volume, XLVI.,
which carries the alphabet to "Puc." As
an example of the thoroughness of this
great work, the biography of Alexander
Pope covers eighteen pages.

The long-expected "People's Bible His¬
tory," for which Mr. Gladstone has written
a general introduction covering some thirty
pages, will be published shortly in a hand¬
some volume by Messrs. Sampson & Low.
The Rev. George C. Lorimer, LL. D.. of
Boston, has edited the "History," which
has been prepared in the light of recent
investigations by some of the foremost
thinkers iu Europe and America. A fine
steel portrait of Mr. Gladstone.reproduced
from a photograph specially supplied by
him.appears as frontispiece to the volume,
which is copiously illustrated from the
masterpieces of Michael Angelo, Raphael,
Dore and other famous artists.

*
*

*

A curious, interesting and useful work
Is in the press, and will shortly be pub¬
lished by Messrs. Chatto & Windus. It is
"A Manual of Mending and Repairing."
and is written by Mr. Charles Godfrey
Leland. It is curious in that a purely
technical book, and one of such a charac¬
ter, should be written by the gifted author
of "Hans Breitmann's Ballads" and of
such an erudite work as that 011 the
"Etruscan Legends." Yet such is the versa¬
tility of the man that in this n6w book
he tells us how to mend broken china and
"lass, liow to repair old boots and shoes,
how to restore old pictures, how to make
artificial wood and bind books, how to
furbish up hats and dresses, and, in short,
how to mend and make up anything and
everything required in domestic life.

* *

Although one or two editions of "Izaak
Walton's Compleat Angler," one of^lie most
attractive books ever put into print, have
appeared, none has ever been issued seri¬
ally nor been illustrated from the topo¬
graphical point of view. To remedy this
defect Mr. John Lane is bringing out a
new edition that will comply with these
conditions. The work will be published 111
parts, the first to be ready this month.
The text will be reprinted.in modern
spelling.from the edition of 1676, con¬
taining the second part by Charles Cotton.
A special feature will be a series of nearly
200 drawings by Mr. Edmund H. New,
larsrelv illustrating the country traversed
bv Walton. Where buildings or places
have been altered beyond recognition, the
artist has founded his illustrations as far
as possible on contemporary drawings, lhe
book will also be enriched wrth the por¬
traits of the authors and others men¬
tioned in the text, with decorated initials
and headings; also with the flowers and
the principal fish mentioned, and maps of
the countrv described. The notes will deal
mainly with matters of biographical and
historic interest, and will be written by
Mr. Richard Le Gallienne, who acts as
editor to the Issue. And in so doing Mr.
Gallienne will perform the most graceful
act he has yet done in the world of letters
'^The Bookworm.

Features of the
Paris Salons of 1896.

The Work of American Artists Is Far
Better Than Ever, and the Pict¬
ures by Women Are Notable.

ARIS, April 2..It is a source of won¬

der to the stranger how so many
A thousand pictures can be annually
painted In one city. Yet it is no mys¬

tery, for the artists here are on every

hand, and their works multiply with the

years.
This Spring the salons of the Champs

Elysees and the Champ de Mars will be as

"full up" as ever, and if n<> very great
work has been heralded or detected in the

leading studios one visits at this time of

year, there will no doubt be some very

creditable exhibits at both salons. The

Champs Elysees especially will maintain its

level, notwithstanding all that may be said

by the impressionists and others who know

not how1 to draw.
As to its rival, it will suffer as usual

from an excess of individuality. I hav e

seen some very good pictures that will be

hung at the Champs de Mars, but I ha\ e

also remarked a great number of absolutely
incomprehensible canvases. Little doubt

remains in Paris that the Champs de Mars
Salon will be as deserted this Spring as it

was last, and that for one reason or an¬

other its leading members will "give hi"
and return to their old home in the Palais
de l'Industrie, where, needless to add, a

certain number will be received with open
arms. However small their receipts, the
rival salon always caused some harm finan¬

cially to the Society of French Artists in

the Champs Elysees.
Among the leading pictures by Americans

in the Champs Elysees Salon will be the

canvases of Mr. Ridgway Knight, Miss

Elizabeth Gardner and the decorative work
of Mr. Dodge. In the Champs de Mars, E.

Ertz, of Chicago, will make a very fine

showing. Mr. Clinton Peters and Miss

Nourse have also done excellent work for
the Champs de Mars.
Ridgeway Knight's picture,"La Bergese."

is a large canvas representing a shep¬
herdess in sabots, vfith a large cloak. It is

admirably drawn, the head being typically
French. The landscape also is executed in

masterly fashion. The subject is treated

with intensity, and there is no doubt that

this work will be among the finest at this

year's exposition. The subject of Miss

Elizabeth Gardner's picture, "In the

Fields," is a peasant baby lying on cut

grass in a wheat field, a large shepherd
dog watching oveT her. The sentiment is

very touching, and Miss Gardner, whose

last Salon picture, "David, a Shepherd,'
met with such all-round praise, seems to

have been urged on in what may be con¬

sidered for her as a new departure. The

tone of her scenery is quiet. Nevertheless,
in her last work Miss Gardner has painted
with all that poetic feeling noticeable in

her former efforts.
At the Champs de Mars, the Spanish

scenes by E. Ertz (there are six of them)
will be classed among the most noteworthy
exhibits in the dissentient Salon. Mr.
Ertz is certainly one of the most deservedly

vpopular ±nrsciC-fiii painters- hv -Paris,. lie.
tells me that this Winter he went down to

the Spanish Peninsula, bringing back with
him the result of several months' hard

work in Toledo and other cities. The
Pateo in the Toledo Cathedral, in which

the central figure is a monk, is an admira¬
ble piece o£ work, carefully drawn and

remarkably well colored. Impressionism,
such as Mr. Ertz understands it, one is

compelled to admire. The artist has a

wonderful temperament, and when hung
in the Champs de Mars, his Spanish col¬

lection will represent one of the finest ef¬

forts on the part of an American artist

for some years past. The series of water

colors, by Ertz, comprise, in addition to

the "Pateo of the Cathedral of Toledo,"
the home of a Spanish peasant, with even¬

ing effect; a "Water Carrier," a "Masked

Beggar," such as still infest the suburbs
of certain Spanish cities, and a bright
scene, "The Toledo Fountain." Mr. Ertz
will also exhibit a fine portrait in oils,
which he calls a "Souvenir of Rossettl."
It is the picture of a young English girl,
with very fine sjolden hair, an art student
in Paris. Lastly; he contributes an admi¬

rably executed Parisian scene in black and
white, "The Boulevard St. Denis at Christ¬
mas Time."
Mr. Dodge has In hand the decorations

for the Congressional Library at Washing¬
ton. They are not very far advanced, and

only the ceiling will be exhibited at this
year's Salon. Even that Is not yet termi¬
nated, and Mr. Dodge^ will M^ork upon it
until the very last moment, in order that
it may be in readiness for the day of the
vernissage. This decorative work will be
shown at the Champs Elysees Salon.
Miss Elisabeth Nourse, another Ameri¬

can, whose works will go to the Champs
de Mars, has undertaken a very large pic¬
ture, which depict? a scene In Brittany.
With this she will send four others."Sum¬
mer Hours,',' "The Reading Lesson,"
"Dutch Mother and Little Child" and "A
Dutch Interior." Miss Nourse is of Cin¬
cinnati, Ohio, and has given us before some

very fine Dutch scenes. Her work this
year is an improvement on her picture of
the last Salon. The Brittany scene is a
work of high merit.
One of the leading members of this year's

jury in the Champs Elysees, M. E. Petit-
jean, has two line pictures.a marine repre¬
senting the "Port 61' Dunkerque," and a
very effective "Sunset Scene in Lorraine."
The latter canvas is a very poetic /piece
of work, the pale twilight being especially
well rendered.

L. Lopez Silva, whose works have met
with much appreciation In the United
States, lias a couple of oils and two water-
colors in the Champs Elysees. His oils are
a "Portrait of His Wife," and "A Bouquet
of Wild Flowers." The water-colors are
"A Fifteenth Century Harp Player," and
the "Dressing Room of a Parisian Dan-
seuse."
Puvis de Chavannes will have a fine ex¬

hibit of his drawings at the Champs do
Mars. Many of the number are worthy of
the old masters. Yvette Guilbert, who had
a couple of her portraits at the Champs
de Mars last year, will, this Spring, have
her dressing room, painted by AlbertI, at
the Champs Elysees.
Among the portraitists. R. Baschet's pic¬

ture of M. Brisson, President of the Cham¬
ber of Deputies, and Bonnat's picture of
M. Ricard, the much-abused Minister ofjustice, will be probably the most success¬
ful. It is a pity that Benjamin Constant
will not have time to terminate the pic¬
ture of the Duke d'Aumale, upon which
he is at work at Chantilly, as the likeness
scene from a field in Its immediate vicin-
of the populsy old Prince would have bee
a centre or attraction at the Champs
Elvsees.
Ilenrv Bonnefoy, the famous laii<i.~v;;

painter, has a" very remarkable picture
this year, "The .Moulin de la Galette,"
which is perched t the top of the famous
hill of Montmart e. The old windmill is
one of the most famous rendezvous of the
century, and Bonnefoy has painted the
ity. The ground round about, he tells r't-,

is the property of an artist, M.£ien?: ,^V.^the moon shining brightly in_ the distance,
Bonnefoy has obtained a curious, mystical
effect, which only enhances a scene that
has well-nigh grown to be bistorica in
Paris. As a change from his absolute
landscapes, In his second contribution to
the Champs Elysees Salon, M. Bonnefoy
has painted some delicious flowers, i no
bouquet, which is intended as a homage to
the celebrated painter, Corpt, is a s°rt^ojpoetic souvenir to the memory of the treat
master of whom Bonnefoy is a most ardent
admirer. The coloring is most delicate,
and the picture a very pretty piece of wort.
Brindeau, the portraitist, has an excellent

likeness of Maurice Donuay, the author 01
"Amants," the most successful play of the
past Winter. It will be hung at the Champs
de Mfirs.
Among the lady artists the two most re¬

markable contributions at the. ChampsElvsees that I have seen will be the worksof'Mnie. Demont Breton, daughter of the
famous Jules Breton, and president of the
Society of Women Artists, and the work
of Mine. Delacroiy-Garnier. Mme. Bieton
sendsan "Ishmael andHagar in the desert,
which is a most powerfully executed piece
of work. Mine. Delacroix-Garnier has a
lovely family scene in the country, called
"Loin de Paris." It pictures a husband,
wife and little baby after a breakfaSt be¬
neath the trees In their country garden
The scene is a bright one, and rendered all
the more Interesting since, I am tola, it
portrays the artist herself, her husband
a <rreater painter himself.and their child.
M. Delacroix's picture, "La PoesiejGuer-riere," will fye among the finest works to
° Amongtthe 'sculptors in the Champs Lly-
sees Bartholdi, who last year obtained the
medal of hono'r, will be well represented^He has executed a bas-relief for the( -I >
of Basl the scene represented being The
Inhabitants of Zurich Offering Soup to
Their Friends of Strasburg. It w 1 be
remembered that in last year s Salon M.bartholdi exhibited the magnificent group
ordered by the city of Bas and[called
"Homaee to Switzerland. His bas-reliet
this year is composed on the same theme
and renders homage to the hwiss for th^rhumane and bountiful conduct toward in
habitants of Strasburg, who in years gone
bv fled their little mountainous country.
The details of the bas-relief are wonder¬
fully executed and the crowds cheering the
scene of peace well rendered.

\t the Champs de Mars, Sculptor Des-
bols will exhibit all his principal worits ex¬
ecuted during the past ten eyars. These will
comprise a ^agniLent group, representing
"Death," a marble Leda, larger _tna.iilife; a wooden figure representing Mis
erv " and a host of minor compositions.
Corneille Tlieunissen, whom the French

Government recently intrusted with an im¬
portant order in the north °L£ra*TheDegroups of his immense work. The ue
fence of the City of Salnt-Quentin, 15o7
which will. In a year's time, be erected at
Saint-Quentin. Corneille Tlieunissen s work
is exceedingly voluminous and when com¬
pleted willWe required several years la¬
bor The parts to De shown in the Salon
are six. in number, and they portray dif¬
ferent groups, that are to form part of the
monument, such as AdmlralColigny organU-
ing the defence of the city, and stone
throwers on the walls of the city,' etc.
Renouard has decided to seni1 ® J1."*collection of his most remarkable drawings

tn the Champs de Mars Salon.
Hnrrv Von der Wevden has two good pic¬tures at the Champs Elysees Salon One

represents "Shepherd and Sheep, the secrepresent* f
Qn ,the BrUlge'*), rep¬resents shelp being driven home at eyen-

ine from the salt marshes across the river.
The moon is rising in a .^y-blne sky,
hut the man, sheep and railing are faintij
lit bv a warm glow from a late sunset sky.
The first picture, "The Shepherd andha"& a

® and his effects' of light and shade
have b(^ handled in a masterly manner.

Book Talk.
From Copeland & Day, Cornhill, Bos¬

ton whose beauty in book-making ie

Sunday Journal took pleasure in comment-
in- the week before last comes another like
volume, printed in a charming way. It Js
Clinton Scollard's "Hills of Song. Mr.
Scollard's melodious lays in the magazines

heen cooled as far as the J^ast is
from the West and when his Muse has

fl-iourneving through Italian vales and
over Italian fields, she has been most hap-
nv The little volume in question is a col¬
lection of his most felicitous and melo-
rHniift verse. Here Is one little l)it,
nicely illustrates the music of his poetry.'

WILD PLUM.
Overhead is the hum
Of the wind in the gloom
Of the sentinel pines;

And below the wild plum,
Where the slanting sun shines,

Shows Its snowy-white bloom,
Wings its subtle perfume

On the breeze
To the bees.

How they hover around.
Tiny bandits, and bold,
Making thefts honey-sweet,

With a murmurous sound;
And the psyches they meet,

Little atoms of gold.
Join the frolic, and hold

Jubilee
Round the tree

Where Is Mab? Where Is Puck?
Is that Ariel sings
From the crest of yon bough

That no mortal should pluck.
Oh, but list to it now..
Revtellings, rapturlngs.
Then a glimmer of wings;

And away
Like a ray.

How the bloom and the balm
And the bee and the bird.
In the depth of the wood,

To the heart bring a calm;
To the spirit seem good,

More than music or word!
Every fibre iffc stirred

By the hum.
And the plum!

* 4*
A writer in Lloyd's puts forth a very in¬

teresting story about "Auld Itobin Graj,
and the author of that very distinguished
lv.iiirl Ladv Anne Lindsay, he says, wrote

"Auld[ Ro^npubHshedVanoupnoustly in 1770.

flriVthe history of the ballad to him Ittided tne u»» ¦

l£te(j lndv was inducedtoPwrite the Sing" by a desire to see anto, o,oftlsh air, "The bridegroom grat
when the sun gaed dOon,' fitted with words
more statable than the ribaldry which, fo.
want of better, had been sung to It.
The name of "Auld RobinG"j?res

r-^'^'Sore ''Ld8 u;«dL wftUAK
was frequented by Burke, Sheridan, W ind-
h'im Douglas and the Prince ofwvV were all habitual visitors Lady
Anne won the lifelong attachment of the
Prince Regent. Mho died in 182a, In her

SeNo"mie°ha<s1 questioned Lady^AnneBn rnard's
(
cln r a toJhe^auth ».

th0U),hI'Tnf not "«oing to cast doubt upon the

deVoUif,entitled" "Les Constantes Amours d All* et
I d Alexis.".The Bookworm.

Persons
of Fame.

Emperor William
as a Band¬

master.
THE German Emperor Las appeared

in a new part. His list of charac¬
ters is already too long to enumer-

ate. He has appeared as a painter, musi¬
cal composer, dramatic and literary critic,
and regulator of morals. Now he turns up
as bandmaster. Recently he dined with the
officers of his Cuirassiers, and was so
charmed with their company that he lin-
geied with them for more than six hours.
Toward the end of the evening.it may bo
in the small hours of the morning*.he
struck up a conversation with the band¬
master about historical marches. The ef¬
fect was instantaneous. The Emperor
seized the baton, and in a moment was con¬
ducting the "Hohenfriedberg March" by
I' rederick the Great. When the very last
notes had died away he exclaimed: "It is
fine like that. I'll have it like that through¬
out my army." From which it would ap¬
pear that the Kaiser is for the future going
to become a peripatetic band conductor.

*
*

*

Mr. and Mrs. De Navarro (formerly Mary
Anderson), who have been spending the
Winter in a charming part of Worcester¬
shire, England, have just started for a
tour on the Continent, which will probably
extend over some iponths and include a
trip to Spain. There is a most interesting
collection of photographs in Mr. De Navar¬
ro's room, in the house which until re¬
cently they occupied at Tunbridge Wells.
1 hei collection represents Mary Anderson
in the different parts In which she has
appeared, and gives an excellent idea of
her marvellous play and features. The pho¬
tographs form a irieze around the whole
of the room.

* * *

George R. Sims; the Incarnation of cock*
neyism and the most successful English
author of melodrama, startles the world
with a cure for baldness. He has tried it
himself with success, and declares that he
has caused hair to grow on 50,000 bald
heads. His recipe is petroleum oil, the bene-
fieial qualltes of whch were discovered ia

»hJ?iJvayiA lait?p cleaner at PaddlngtonRailway Station had a perfectly bald head
and instead of wiping his oily hands on his
clothes.as some lamp dec ers do, out of
respect for their tailors.he always wiped
them on liis head, the consequence being
that in the course of time he became the
possessor of a luxurious crop of hair

The bicycle fever has spread to the
great personages of England in a most
alarming manner. Mr. Arthur Balfour,
nephew of the Marquis of Salisbury and
leader of the House of Commons, appeared
In that assembly two weeks ago with his arm
in a sling. He had fallen from his wheel ami
sprained his wrist. And where had he" done,
it/ In no less a place than the Old Kent
Road that haunt of costermongers, where
Albert Chevalier's friend Bill "knocke
em, as ydu may hear every night at Ko,
ter & Bial's. s*

The beautiful Countess of Warwlc^
whose friendship with the Prince of Wal-.j
was a subject of general interest at ttj9
time of the Gordon-Cuming card scandaj
has set the fashion of having her wh .,e(
painted to match her dress. It is bein}r
generally followed by wheelwomen. 'fhe
Gountiess's Summer wheel and Summer at¬
tire were pure white, her Autumn cr iora
were moss-green, and she has just ord ered
a new wheel, which has been painty a
pretty shade of chocolate brown, a cycjjn2
dress to correspond being, of course." on
accessory. .

.

Scotland Is troubled by the Prince 0f
Wales's neglect of the Sabbath. There ja
no Puritanism about the Prince. At a -o

cent Sunday Observance meeting.In A1 er*

deen one of the speakers noted that ' 'the
Prince of Wales had a yacht at a raw at
Hyeres the previous week. He made Dold
to say on this question that if the heir

expected to sit on the throne and to out¬

rage divine institutions in this way it waa

more likely, looking forward to the throne,
that the throne would sit on him." Another
speaker, a retired farmer, told how, tliirty
years ago, he was asked to bring mil k to
town on Sunday, but said <he would rj'ther
put the milk down the burn. He askefi tihe
people to take the milk on Sunday »'ven-
Ings. All his customers agreed to the" Pro*
posal except one rich lady, and she died
few weeks afterward!

*
* *

Queen Victoria has gone to Cimlez, in the

South of France. She travelled with an

amount of baggage that would mak 9 an

American heiress green with envy. Her

own beds are installed for her in e-'very

hotel in which she stops. The mattr-Ssea
are not studded with little buttons Ilk®

those of ordinary mortals, but are tied up

with little silk loops, which are loonenea
during the day. Her Majesty never travel#
without her favorite white donkey.

The silver wedding day of Queen ^ ic-

toria's daughter the Princess Louisa and

her husband, the Marquis of Lorne. has

just been celebrated. An entry in the

Queen's diary under date of October

1870, is interesting, because it show£> that

she regarded such a proposal In her family
in very much the same way thjit an

American mother would:
"This was an eventful day! Our dear

Louise was engaged to Lord Lornr- -I he

event took place during a walk from the

Glassalt Shiel to the Dhu Loch. She had
gone there with Janie Ely, the Lord
cellor (Lord Hatherby), and Lorne. I nail
driven with Beatrice and the Hon. Mrs.

Ponsonby to Pannanich Wells. * * We

got home by 7. Louise, who returned some

time after we did, told me that Looie had

spoken of his devotion to her and pro¬

posed to her, and that she had accepted
him, knowing I would approve. Though I

was not unprepared for this result, 1 fel5
painfully the thought of losing her"-
I naturally gave my consent, and

f
could

only pray that she might be happy.'
? ?

lie

The Princess Marguerite d'Orleans,
daughter of the Due de Cliartres, is en¬

gaged to Colonel MacMahon, Due le Ma¬

genta, son of Marshal MacMahot?, who

was the first President of the present
French Itepublic. This is said to be the

first time that a French Princess ias be¬

come engaged to a man not of royi' rank.
As the French Princes and Princess 8 have

no tnrone they ought not to be veO* p-f*
ticular. The Princess Marguerite v'ls en"

gaged to her cousin, the Due d'0rienuf'
but he had too many other fair f

and the engagement was broken o'f- J-J30
Due de Magenta has taken part ln tU0

Madagascar war.

When the Czarewltch, brother of the
Czar, quitted Denmark last year, just be¬
fore the Prince of Wales landed <u that
country on a visit to the Danish royal
family. It was almost doutbful whe her he

would outlast the year, his conditio then

being quite critical. His health bas great¬
ly improved of late, and he has teen al¬
lowed by his doctors to enjoy a fev, social
pleasures again, in a mild way. He is heir
presumptive of the Russian thror.e, and
wil remain so until the present C«ir ha*
a son.


